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THE EYES OF MARYKNOLL MISSIONERS WILL SOON FALL ON THE 
PAGODAS OF CHINA. 
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HE September moon will light 
the passage across the Pa- 
cific of Maryknoll’s first mission- 
ers. The month is an eventful 
one, then, and the event arouses 
thought while it calls for prayers. 
' & 
ID you ever notice? Every 
letter from a_ wide-awake 
business firm contains an adver- 
tising folder. Near the door of 
every “live” department store, 
drug store, shoe store, or business 
establishment of. any kind you 
generally find a box of pamphlets 
with an appealing invitation upon 
it to “* Take One ”—and you do. 
When you reach home, wrapped 
up in every package of your pur- 
chases you are likely to find an 
advertising leaflet with some 
strange magnetism about it which 
persuades you to at least look 
at it. 


” 


Employ the business man’s de- 
vices in foreign mission propa- 
ganda and be an advertising agent 
for Maryknoll and the missions. 
Enclose Maryknoll Prayer Prints 
in your letters. Put them into the 
hands of friends and visitors. Let 
them accompany your mail pack- 
ages and holiday or birthday 
presents. Get them into the books 
ot your friends as place marks, 
into prayer books, particularly 
those of children. If you are a 
Sunday-school teacher, give them 
as prizes for good lessons or pass 
them out periodically with a word 
about the missions. If you are a 
parochial school teacher, circulate 
them in your class. 
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The business man is a tireless 
advertiser. Rarely, if ever, does 
he miss an opportunity. It would 
be a pity if we could not begin 
to imitate him in advertising a 
work for God. 

kt & 

“HESE are days when wefever- 
ishly drink in every bit of war 
news. The fate of Europe is at 
stake and the future career of the 
Stars and Stripes depends much 
on the outcome of the gigantic 

struggle. 

More than Europe and Ameri- 
ca are to be influenced, however. 
It is safe to say there is not a 
country in the world which will 
not feel the impact from the ter- 
rible shakeup in the order of 
things which the war is produc- 
ing. What will be the changes 
among the pagan races, so mighty 
in numbers, but which for so 
many centuries have been appar- 
ently oblivious of the. struggles 
and ambitions of the numerically 
smaller nations of Europe? 


Neither the extent of the 
changes nor the results can be 
determined now; but one thing is 
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certain, these changes are already 
well in progress. What the polit- 
ical results will be we cannot con- 
sider here, but in the religious 
changes we are vitally interested. 

Will the rousing of the hun- 
dreds of millions of India, Africa, 
and China to a desire for progress 
likewise arouse a desire for the 
truth about God; or will it, as we 
are tempted to believe has been 
the case in Japan, be the occa- 
sion for forgetting everything ex- 
cept the glories and riches of a 
material civilization? 





And here let us note one reason 
why Christianity gained no more 
than the merest foothold in Japan 
when that country had her awak- 
ening, a reason which should be 
both a warning and a stimulus to 
us now: the Church was so hard 
pressed by conditions in the coun- 
tries which supplied the mission- 
ers that she was unable to 
launch sufficient forces into 
Japan to make known at the right 
time the true Faith. 





URING our moments before 
the Tabernacle we realize 
more clearly how our Eucharistic 
Lord is the life and center of our 
lives, how His presence on our 
altars sanctifies and purifies the 
daily round of duties and radiates 
through Catholic hearts on all 
who come in contact with them. 
Then we realize, too, the sacrifice 
of missionary priests and sisters 
who may not keep His Eucharistic 
Presence daily with them, for lack 
of suitable housing or because of 
frequent journeyings. 

But we can never appreciate the 
darkness of the lives of the bil- 
lion pagans who live in total igno- 
rance of the Light of the World, 
nor the anguish of the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus, who yearns for 
them in vain because there is none 
found to carry Him to them. Is 
the Word made Flesh simply for 
the privileged few who can pay 
Him the homage of a more de- 
corous welcome, or will He de- 
spise an humble and contrite 
heart if it be beneath a yellow 
skin? 


The very fact that we have done 
much for America is reason why we 
must do more. Our President has 
announced to the world that we are 
prepared to give our last man and 
our last dollar. That is the truth and 
we must be prepared to translate it 
into terms of sacrifice if necessary. 

ATIONAL legislation in 
China has removed one dif- 
ficulty in the way of getting con- 
verts, by making it illegal for any 
individual to cultivate the poppy 
plant, used in making opium. 

When a farmer could secure for 
a field of poppy fully six times 
more profit than could be gotten 
for any other plant, the poppy 
crop was a universal favorite. 
It was found necessary to for- 
bid admission into the Church to 
those who insisted on co-operat- 
ing in the national curse of 
China, opium. Naturally this 
condition seemed very severe to 
those whose faith was still weak, 
and many refused on that account 
to declare themselves believers. 


Now with this national legis- 
lation in their favor, the mis- 
sioners in China report a notice- 
able increase, other things being 
equal, in the number of con- 
verts. 

But, 
things are not equal. 
war, the annual report from 
China numbered about 100,000 
converts. Since the recall of so 
many missioners to serve as 
chaplains, nurses, and so forth, in 
the armies in Europe, the num- 
ber of converts was reduced last 
year to 60,000. Perhaps it is no 
stretch of pessimism to see in the 
coming year a still further reduc- 
tion, with the ante-bellum record 


reduced to half. 
Ca * 


unfortunately, other 
Before the 





The Government will open its 
Fourth Liberty Loan campaign 
Saturday, September 28, and close 
October 19. No American doubts 
its success; no good American 
will fail to contribute to its suc- 
cess. The blood of our men fallen 
in Europe calls to us; our answer 
must be and will be worthy of 








them and of our country. 





7O hath been His councilor 

or who hath known the mind 
of the Lord? Yet we may rever- 
ently trace the course of Divine 
Providence in the world, and 
there are today more than ever, 
perhaps, signs of the times that 
he who runs may read. 

First of all, the abysmal up- 
heaval in the old world indicates 
that there is something very 
wrong over there; while the altru- 
istic action of our country in the 
present crisis seems to show that 
there is not very much of any- 
thing wrong—at least compara- 
tively—over here. 





We had long heard of the 
fancied superiority of the old 
countries, but now we have the 
assurance that it was fancied 
indeed. Maybe, after all, we 
took away from the mother lands 
something more than crude man- 
ners and empty pockets. Per- 
haps a modicum of those sturdy 
virtues that made the continent 
once great accompanied us across 
the seas. Perhaps it was partly 
the leaven, and not what Cicero 
calls “the dregs of the nation,” 
that filled the ships bound for the 
new world. At any rate, we see 
clearly now what we all knew in 
our hearts before, that America 
is great, and that she is called and 
has the potentialities to do big 
things. 


It is surprising how striking is 
the analogy between the political 
and the spiritual world at this 
time. What is being done to men’s 
bedies on the battle-fields of Eu- 
rope, that same the souls of men 
are undergoing in the darkened 
Orient. Two big tasks face our 
country—to use a slang phrase, 
somebody has “ passed the buck 
to us for fair.” Thank God, He 
has given us the grace to own the 
tremendous obligations that our 
noblesse entails. Thank God that 
to realization He has added 
the will and the power to turn 
from our lighter pursuits to the 
two stern tasks that are before 
us. 
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_A Building Venture. 


ie war times we are actually 
building at  Maryknoll-in- 
Scranton. 

Of course, some of our friends 
are saying that we are “ bold,” 
that “everything is dear,” that 
“labor is awfully high,” “‘ mater- 
ials scarce,” etc., etc.; but others 
whose judgment is equally good 
are of the opinion that conditions 
will not improve for years, that if 
materials can be secured the prin- 
cipal difficulty will be solved, and 
that with careful management we 
can throw some of the war excess 
into the shade. In any event, we 
are in danger of bursting, and no 
friend of Maryknoll wishes to 
hear that its firstborn has ex- 
ploded. 

For the future (how near God 
knows) we shall need for our first 
preparatory school a_ building 
large enough to accommodate 
about two hundred persons,— 
students, auxiliary brothers, and 
professors. When the time comes 
this will go up in two sections. 

Just now we are erecting, in 
anticipation of the main structure, 
what will later serve as laundry, 
electric plant, and boiler house. 
This new building, when finished, 
will be used immediately as a dor- 
mitory and recreation room for 
forty students, also as living quar- 
ters for several professors. It is 
one hundred and thirteen feet long 
and two stories high. The cost, 
estimated on a cubic foot basis, 
will be $40,000 and we are going 
to try and meet it with Liberty 
Bonds and War Savings Stamps 
contributed by the friends of this 
great work for souls. 

If we succeed—and we are un- 
der the impression that our 
friends will not let us fail—we 
shall have on this building an in- 
scription that will run about as 
follows: 

Erected during the World War, 
from the Liberty Bonds and War 
Savings Stamps of American 
Catholics, in whose hearts love of 


Country is founded on the love 
of God. 

















ST. FRANCIS XAVIER ON SANCIAN 
ISLAND WITHIN SIGHT OF CHINA. 








SAY A PRAYER 
For the missioner, who leaves 
his home and country to fight, for 
a life-time, the battle of God 
against the hosts of Satan. 





For the missioner, who, as a 
soldier of Christ, represents you 
and helps to bear your share of 
the command, “ Go, teach all na- 
tions.” 





For the missioner, whose jour- 
neys are so often hard, whose 
exile ts at times more weary than 
you can realize, whose labors seem 
often fruitless. 





For the missioner, in whose 
Masses, prayers, sacrifices, and 
trials you share. 





Promising. 

HE Students’ Mission Conven- 
tion, announced to take place 
at Techny, Illinois, July 27-30, re- 
sulted in the enrollment of sixteen 

student organizations. 
A Maryknoll priest attended, 
but at this writing we are obliged 


to confine our comments to the 
following extracts from galleys 
prepared for the press presum- 
ably by the Fathers ot the Divine 
Word of Techny: 

The Crusade programme includes 
education of all students in mission 
facts and ideals, by means of lectures, 
correspondence with missionaries, mis- 
sion books and pictures, and a Cru- 
sade periodical. The second aim is 
promotion of systematic prayer and 
self-denial among students for spirit- 
ual support of the missions. The third 
is mission giving. The crusade will 
not collect money for the missions, 
but will organize national efforts to 
contribute quantities agreed upon be- 
forehand and apportioned to each unit, 
after the manner of the war drives. 
Each giver is to send directly to the 
home or foreign mission or mission 
society of his choice. Every cent given 
is to be reported to the Executive 
Board, which will inspire and report 
progress and final success. The Con- 
vention agreed to raise one million 
dollars in this way during the coming 
school year. 

It is a most encouraging sign 
that our seminaries and colleges 
in increasing numbers are devel- 
oping interest in foreign missions. 

Every mission society in the 
United States is probably aware 
of the fact that for several years 
past, in one instance at least for 
fifteen years, this interest has en- 
tered vitally into some of the 
seminaries, as also into colleges 
and academies scattered here and 
there across the country from 
Boston to San Francisco,—but 
the work should be universally ex- 
tended. We hope that the time 
will very soon arrive when every 
seminary, college, and academy 
in this country will realize not 
only its duty, but the privilege and 
even the necessity of encouraging 
one or more of the mission enter- 
prises now striving to enlighten 
the Catholic conscience of Amer- 
ica on this important work. 

The Techny Convention may 
fall short of the million dollars 
which it has generously agreed to 
raise during the coming school 
year, but it has stimulated and en- 
couraged an interest that cannot 
fail to accomplish much for the 
missions and, relatively, for this 


country. 
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MARYKNOLL DEPARTURE ECHOES. 


LMOST coincident with the 

appearance of this issue of 
THE Fievp Arar will be the an- 
nouncement that the first four 
missioners have left Maryknoll 
for the Far East. Their names 
have already been mentioned and 
their photographs are now for the 
first time presented to our readers, 
who, we are certain, will look for- 
ward with keen interest to the let- 
ters which it is hoped our apos- 
tles will find time to write. A de- 
scription of the Departure Cere- 
mony would at this moment tax 
the imagination of our special re- 
porter, but he promises to give it 
in detail, if not illustrated, in the 
October number. 


From the Calendrier Annuaire 
we gather some data in answer to 
an inquiry from a solicitous read- 
er who thinks that American 
priests will have too hot a time if 
they go to Canton. 

Canton is about on the 23rd 
parallel of latitude, we might re- 
mind our reader, and Peking is 
almost at the fortieth degree— 
pretty nearly in a line with New 
York. Here then is an interest- 
ing comparison of temperatures 
(Fahrenheit) : 

Average monthly temperatures : 


J. F. M. ‘A oe 3: 
Hongkong 60.0 58.4 62.8 70.2 76.8 80.8 
Canton : 57.3 60.1 62.6 72.2 78.1 82.5 
Peking : 23.7 29.5 41.2 56.8 67.8 75.7 

3. A: B 6 @. N. @. 
Hongkong: 81-9 81.4 80.4 76.2 69.2 62.6 
Canton : 84.7 82.5 80.1 77.0 67.6 59.7 
Peking: 79.0 76.3 68.2 54.5 38.8 27.7 


Coldest Month. Warmest Month. 


Hongkong : 32 to 79.3 79 to 97 
Canton : 34 to 81 73 to 100 
Peking: 4.5 to 42.8 64.9 to 97.3 


We find that the maximum 
temperature in the warmest 
month at Canton is 100 degrees, 
at Peking 97.3 degrees, and at 
Tientsin, which is not far south 
ot Peking, 107.4 degrees. It 
will be noted that the difference 
in the summer months is not so 
considerable, and that furs can be 
dispensed with in Canton. 


OD guard you, Christian mes- 
sengers, while on the boundless 
sea 


- And keep you safe from shipwreck, 


from ills and dangers free; 
And may He guide you through 
strange lands, where none have 
heard His Name, 
That unto them who dwell in gloom, 
you may His grace proclaim. 
God and our Lady shield you, and keep 
you on your way, 
And apostolic gift of tongues lend 
you in far Cathay. 
—A Friend. 





“And Jesus said to them: Come 
after Me, and I will make you to be- 
come fishers of men.”-—St. Mark i. 17. 





Here is a practical idea which 
(we are, happily, allowed to say) 
comes from the pastor of St. 
Mary’s Church, Peoria, Illinois: 


Ever since I heard that one million 
of the poor patient pagans of the 
Flowery Kingdom had been entrusted 
to the American Foreign Mission So- 
ciety for evangelization I have been 
wondering what our parish could do 
to assist in this great work. At last 
I have decided to ask our Holy Name 
Society to pay the expenses of a 
catechist or to educate a boy for the 
Chinese mission. — 

What are the expenses of a catechist 
for one year? How much would it cost 
yearly to educate a Chinese boy in 
China for the ministry? 

Perhaps our Holy Name Society 
could have the honor of paying for 
the first Chinese boy your priests se- 
lect, or at least for the first catechist. 

Would it not be practical to appeal 
through THe Fretp Arar to the va- 
rious Holy Name Societies throughout 
the land to each take up the work of 
paying for a catechist or a student? 
No work could be dearer to Him in 
Whose Holy Name we are banded to- 
gether. 

Yours in the Holy Name, — 


Fr. Burke’s Society has since 
chosen to educate a Chinese boy 
for the priesthood. 





FOR OUR MISSIONERS. 


Blessed Joseph, guide our mis- 
sioners in heathen lands as thou 
didst guide into Egypt Mary and her 
Divine Son. 

Help them to sustain with patience 
trials of soul and weariness of body. 
Secure for them abundant grace and 
whatever material aid they may need 
to set up tabernacles for Jesus among 
those who know Him not. 


Material help is indispensable 
to foreign mission work, but we 
at Maryknoll are convinced that 
we get it as we need it because so 
many are praying for this work. 
The lines that follow are as typical 
as they are comforting. They 
come from the Benedictine Sisters 
in Watkins, Minnesota. 


We read that several Maryknoll mis- 
sioners are to leave soon for the mis- 
sions in China and that alms and pray- 
ers would be accepted for the good 
work. The pupils of our school during 
the last month of the term offered 
their Masses, Communions, rosaries, 
and other prayers for the welfare of 
the missioners and their future 
charges. They also made a few cinc- 
tures for the priests. Enclosed on a 
card is the small spiritual bouquet. In 
today’s mail we shall send the cro- 
cheted and knitted cords and hope the 
small gift will be acceptable to you. 





Our latest new priest has been 
collecting sentences from some 
of his friends in the ministry and 
as our readers always find the 
priestly word interesting we 


quote: 
Foreign Missions is truly the noblest 
work of the priesthood. 


May your harvest of souls be as 
great as the world-wide field that you 
have chosen for your labors. 


You have gone the full way of self- 
sacrifice and have pledged yourself to 
be the noblest priest possible. 


I promise to do more for you in 
the future and I will always consider 
it a great favor if you will remember 
me and allow me to help you. 

I wonder if your battle will be 
harder than that of those who must 
fight the paganism at home. Wherever 
we are the battle is hard. And yet, 
how one does enjoy a good fight! 


You have chosen a wonderful field 
for your priestly endeavor, and since 
you will be more or less a beggar I 
wish you to remember me. I will try 
to aid you financially in whatever dis- 
tant place you are located. 


In after years when a laborer in 
some isolated spot in the domestic 
foreign (?) missions of Maryland, I 
hope to be able to send my mite to put 
the finishing touches on the Cathedral 
of ; , China, with my 
friend, Fr. Sandy, carrying on. 
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Maryknoll-in-China. 

ARYKNOLL-IN-CHINA, it 

is well to recall, is already in 
action. Fr. Fraser, who, before 
returning to Canada, gave to our 
Mission tor some months the ben- 
efit of his long experience, ex- 
plored its northern section, follow- 
ing and continuing the line travel- 
led by the Maryknoll Superior. 
Fr. Gauthier, who guided Fr. 
Fraser, has now two catechists at 
work. 


Tue Frerp Arar has already 
recorded the journey of these two 
priests and the letters which fol- 
low add another chapter to the 
Maryknoll - in - China chronicle. 
Both letters were prepared by Fr. 
Fraser before he left to undertake 
a special mission of which our 
readers will learn later. 


After writing you from Tong-on 
we made a tour through the city. It 
is a place to build a church and to 
station a priest. In the meantime we 
can rent a house, for rents are cheape 
there. 

The walled city is small, the suburb 
larger. We visited a natural cave of 
beautiful white marble, the domes and 
arches of which vied with the work of 
man. It is covered with inscriptions 
cut into the rock. A few days before, 
at Shiuhing, we visited a similar cave. 
A hollow rock in the interior, when 
beaten with a mat, gave out the sound 
of a big bass drum and a boy hidden 
underneath bellowed like a monster in 
pain. The blows and howls re-echoing 
through the dark cave were frightful 
to hear. 





From Tong-on City we took chairs 
to Sintai, mounting up and up until 
we reached the summit of the pass, 
two thousand feet high. The view was 
beautiful, yet sad. Dozens of little 
towns and villages nestling in the val- 
leys could be distinctly seen, but they 
contained not one Christian. 

A gale was blowing as we crossed 
the mountains and at some places the 
chair-bearers had to drop on their 
knees and aim the chairs toward the 
wind, like gunners ready to shoot, to 
avoid being carried away by the gale. 
I preferred to walk and trust to my 
own feet rather than to theirs. The 
path was only a foot wide,—a shelf on 
the side of a steep mountain, with 
nothing to break the fall for thou- 
sands of feet if one took a false step 
or were over-balanced by the wind. 

I enclose a few photographs to de- 
scribe the rest of our tour. 


P. S—When Gen. Lung was driven 
out of Yeong-kong by the Southern- 
ers the latter pillaged the city, in- 
cluding the Protestant institutions and 
our chapel. The bishop has put in a 
claim for indemnity. The U. S. gun- 
boat has gone to Yeong-kong and 
Lung has been driven back quite a 
distance, but the Northerners are en- 
tering the province from the north and 
may relieve him. Steamers are not 
yet running. I sent a catechist over- 
land -to reconnoitre a route of entry 
but -he -got ‘orily half-way and came 
back. When I was in Hong-kong he 
set out again and has not been heard 
from since. Probably he arrived and 
will write soon. We are going to Lo- 
ting now and on our return will try 
to get to Yeong-kong. =. he oe 


Send a return stamped envelope 
with your request for the Maryknoll 
booklet on “ Mission Training.” 





Lo-ting, May 3, 1918. 
Dear Fr. WALSH: 

Fr. Gauthier and I arrived in the 
city of Lo-ting yesterday at 3 P.M. 
We had left Canton on April 27, by the 
morning train to Sanshui. The aspect 
of the country had changed somewhat 
since our last trip. The rice was nearly 
all planted, but here and there men, 
women, boys, and even frail girls, were 
doing the work of oxen, piowing, 
drawing harrows, digging, hoeing, up 
to their knees in mud and water, the 
women as usual with babies strapped 
to their backs. There were fewer peo- 
ple in the fields than before, the others 
no doubt being at home spinning silk 
and cotton. 

The people in this province are very 
industrious but it is sad to see old 
women and little girls carrying heavy 
loads of stone or brick for miles along 
the country roads and over the moun- 
tains, like beasts of burden. Woman 
cannot hope for pity from man when 
he knows not God. Ask all the women 
and girls who read THE Frietp AFAR 
to pray for their sisters in China. 





We arrived at Shiuhing the same 
afternoon, and boarded a steamer at 
four o'clock the next morning for 
Loto, after rising at two. I looked for 
a place to lie down, but the deck was 
littered with human beings. After 
considering the situation for about an 
hour I was almost overcome by sleep 
and managed to wedge in somehow. 
There was some objection when my 
shoes came in contact with a man’s 
head, so I meekly took them off. I 
had to hold my pillow with one hand, 
for fear it would smother the man 
next to me, and this preoccupation kept 
me half awake until morning, when the 
crowd came to life again and sleep 
was impossible. Fr. Gauthier was less 
enterprising. He spent several hours 


seated on a few inches of bench in a 
stuffy room, with passengers asleep in 
every possible position on chairs and 
table and in every available space. 





Arriving at Loto, the ‘first port in 
the new American vicariate on the 
West River, we stopped at the inn until 
chairs and coolies were ready. The 
place was indescribable. The low roof 
was without a ceiling; the dirty and 
greasy tables each bore a vase con- 
taining chopsticks that had been used 
for years by all kinds of travellers; 
the waiter scratched his head con- 
stantly and wore an apron that ap- 
parently had never been washed since 
it was bought years before; the place 
was black with soot from the chim- 
neyless stove; and the food was not 
inviting. Every morsel of it, even the 
dry uncooked rice, was covered with 
flies, and every string and rope around 
the place was thick with them, dying 
or dead. } 





After five hours’ journey in sedan 
chairs we arrived at Tong-on City, 
where, following the advice of the 
bishop of Canton, we looked for a 
house to be rented. The first one we 
found had no windows and was damp 
and dingy. The beams were rotten, 
and a coffin—probably occupied—was 
in one corner. The second place was 
a little better. It had one small win- 
dow up near the roof. Half of the 
lower floor, which had no partitions, 
was occupied by a pig-sty. Upstairs 
were two rooms, which were not ideal 
bed-rooms. One was nothing but a 
narrow passage around an opening in 
the floor, with no room for the bed; 
the other had neither windows nor 
doors but was reached by a ladder 
through a hole in the floor. 

The third house, which we took, is 
new and can be inhabited without 
making repairs. It is small, but is the 
most airy dwelling in town. Most of 
the houses here have one or two stories 
but ours has three, the upper story 
having a number of windows and two 
doors leading to a small terrace over- 
looking the surrounding roofs. This 
will be the residence of the first Amer- 
ican missioners to come to the north 
of the new vicariate. They will have 
plenty of opportunity to hear the sweet 
language of their adopted country and 
get their ears accustomed to it, as this 
is a busy quarter of the town just 
outside the western gate. From here 
they can take trips to the two Chris- 
tian villages I described in my last 
letter, open up other stations, and be 
on the lookout for a good piece of 
property on which to build a central 
church and school. 





On May 1 we rose early, said Mass, 
mounted chairs, and were off on a 
strenuous journey over the moun- 
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LOTING, A PART OF THE MARYKNOLL MISSION. 
“A pretty city—much greenery, many open spaces, large vegetable gardens—beautifully decorated temples.” 
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THE MARYKNOLL CHAPEL AT WAN-CIO-ING. THE MARYKNOLL CHAPEL AT SINTAIL. 
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tains. We had to climb most of. the 
time, and mountain after mountain we 
passed, but still others appeared in 
the distance. Our exertions, however, 
were well repaid by the beautiful 
scenery below. We passed a great 
number of villages, and were sorry 
that for the moment all we could do 
was to utter a prayer for their con- 
version. 

Towards nightfall we reached Pas- 
hek (White Stone), a good-sized mar- 
ket town, and put up at an inn like 
the one described above. We rented 
the loft for the night. The walls and 
roof were smoked to inky blackness. 
When the fire was lighted below to 
cook our evening meal we stood the 
smoke until the tears began to roll 
from our eyes; then Fr. Gauthier 
made for the solitary window near the 
floor and I descended the ladder. 
Early in the morning, before the 
townspeople were astir, we erected an 
altar out of the boards that had served 
us as beds and said the first Mass ever 
offered in this section of China. 





After leaving Pashek we entered Lo- 
ting. The country is undulating, and 
not mountainous like Tong-on. Rice is 
little grown, through want of water. 
Queer water-wheels are in evidence 
everywhere. I snapped one big one 
that raises water from the river to a 
height of fifty feet. The current of 
the stream, beating against the pad- 
dles, causes the wheel to revolve, and 
short bamboo tubes, closed at one end 
and attached to the wheel, fill in pass- 
ing through the river, and then empty, 
when - they arrive on high, into a 
trough from which the water is con- 
veyed in bamboo pipes to fields on the 
hillside. 





At three p.M., in pouring rain, we 
arrived at the city of Lo-ting. We 
traversed a busy street lined with well- 
stocked stores, before passing under 
the arch of the southern gate. A few 
minutes more brought us to a white- 
washed shop with “Tintsutang” in 
Chinese characters over the door. This 
we recognized as the house lately 
rented and transformed into a Mary- 
knoll chapel. 

It is a miserable place. The only 
decent room is the front one, which we 
used as reception room and ‘chapel but 
which has no altar or furnishings. The 
room Fr. Gauthier and I inhabit is a 
ten-by-twelve mud cave, with one 
small window near the roof. It is very 
musty and damp, but the kitchen and 
bedroom behind are worse, having no 
windows at all. A hole in the roof, 
with a couple of small panes, serves 
as a skylight. As for air, the people in 
this province do not seem to need it 
at all—but I am told that it is really 
fear of burglars which makes them 
deny themselves ventilation. 


We said Mass in the front room, 
with the pagans peeping through the 
cracks in the door and boys rapping 
at it now and then. A front room ona 
busy street is no place for a chapel. 
It is all right for a reception room, 
for the instruction of inquirers. There 
are no Christians and only a few cate- 
chumens in this whole city and county. 
It is a matter of starting from the 
very beginning, so our young apostles 
must brace themselves for a hard 
task. 

Later in the day we paid a social 
visit to the mandarin. Over the door 
of the courthouse where he lives is 
written: “That the people may have 
no lawsuits.” He treated us very 
kindly, offered us cigarettes and tea, 
and conversed pleasantly for half an 
hour. 





Lo-ting is a pretty city. It contains 
much greenery, many open spaces, and 
large vegetable gardens. Spacious and 
beautifully decorated temples and an- 
cestor halls occupy nearly as much 
ground as the houses of the people 
and prove that the latter must be re- 
ligiously inclined and much given to 
ancestor worship. 

The hills outside the city are dotted 
with thousands of mounds, each of 
which contains the mortal remains of 
some poor soul who went before God 
without ever having heard the sweet 
names of Jesus and Mary or known 
for what it was made. Come quickly 
then, ye apostles from America, and 
save the teeming population still in 
the land of the living, that they may 
not, like those before them, descend 
into unholy graves! The Protestants 
are already at work here. They have 
a chapel, well-equipped schools, and a 
hospital. The personnel comes from 
the United States. They began work in 
this city eighteen years ago. 

Yours faithfully, 
J. M. Fraser. 





If you wish to support, during his 
first year, one of the Maryknoll mis- 
sioners, two hundred dollars will be 
required. 





An aspirant to the foreign mis- 
sions writes from somewhere at 
the front: 


I surely hope that I shall be lucky 
enough to return safe. I will be at 
Maryknoll one week after I return 
home. You will have some trouble 
reading this, Father. I hope you will 
excuse my writing as I am writing 
with my gas mask on my knees and 
my mess kit on top of that. The ground 
is my chair. About five fellows are 
throwing things at each other on 
either side of me. So you see it is hard 
to write that way. 





A MODERN MARTYR 


BLESSED THEOPHANE VEN- 
ARD’S LIFE AND LETTERS 
241 Pages. 15 Illustrations 
Bound in Red Cleth 
Price, 60 Cents Postpaid 














The Providence of God is al- 
ways manifest, nowhere more so 
than in the daily mail, which re- 
cently has brought to Maryknoll 
Liberty Bonds—some of which 
have been thoughtfully applied as 
Perpetual Memberships for sol- 
diers at the front or killed in ac- 
tion—War Savings Stamps and 
Thrift Stamps. Several annuities 
have been taken out—one of 
$5,000—and our work has found 
a mention in two wills. 





There was never a time, per- 
haps, in the history of the Church, 
when the world stood in greater 
need of the Catholic missionary 
than today. And in the order of 
God’s providence it would seem 
that it is to America that the 
Church must look for those who 
are to take up the work that the 
now exhausted European Cath- 
olics have carried on so nobly and 
so successfully in the past. In re- 
sponse to the call of humanity, 
America has come forth from the 
isolation that had made her a land 
apart. She has taken her place in 
the forefront of the nations, pro- 
claiming the brotherhood of man 
and the God-given right of all 
peoples to life, liberty and the 
pursuit of happiness. 

—Rev. M. D. Connolly, at the 
Catholic Educational Convention. 


MARYKNOLL MISSION NEEDS. 


Personal support (food, clothing, 
and service) for one missioner 
FOP ORC-GERE 6. osicss osteesew $200 
Catechist (house-rent, food, 
travel, supplies) for one year. "$180 
Tuition, board, and clothing for 
a Chinese student for the 
priesthood, for one year ..... $100 
West River Hostel, a house large 
enough to accommodate pass- 
ing missioners, with assembly- 
room and chapel............ 00 
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A GLIMPSE OF NEW YORK 


CITY FROM THE HARBOR. * &* &* 














EAR JUNIORS: 

I presume that you are neither babes nor very 
young people, so that I feel free to talk to you as if 
you and I were having a travel trip together. 

As a priest very much interested in the foreign 
missions, and especially in Eastern Asia, where I 
lived for some time, I see great possibilities for the 
Catholic Church in that part of the world if Amer- 
ican Catholic boys and girls can be enlisted in the 
cause of foreign missions. 

I don’t, of course, expect that every boy who reads 
the Junior pages will be- a missioner—priest or 
brother—or that every girl who becomes interested 
is going to join some community of foreign mission 
nuns. Religious vocations are given to only com- 
paratively few; although I believe that many a boy 
would have become a priest and many a girl would 
have become a Sister if somebody had given the 
needed start,—a strong word of encouragement or an 
advice to pray for light. 

You who have your life-work yet to settle upon 
should often ask God 


What shall I do? 


And as the Third Person of the Blessed Trinity is 
the source of. light you should, if you have not al- 
. ready done so, learn a prayer to the Holy Ghost and 
say it daily, for your guidance now and later. Try 
this, and perhaps you will be surprised at results. 





The Junior, like all juniors, is bound to grow 


and you will find it occupying four pages of THE 
Fretp Arar. These pages will be open to letters and 


suggestions from the Juniors, or from seniors in- — 


terested in Juniors. They will contain some of the 
best photographs made in China, and also occasional 
advice from Fr. Chin, who has the benefit of con- 
stant correspondence with many of the notables in 
Eastern Asia and a host of uncrowned heads in 
China especially. 





I take this occasion to express my delight at what 


Juniors have already done for Maryknoll. When I 


looked over a large pile of letters the other day I 


found that with Routers for THe Fietp Arar, and 
Mite Box holders, and Circlers in action, Mary- 
knoll has no reason to complain that the eyes of 
Juniors have been blind to its beauties. 

But—there are just about humpty hundred thou- 
sand Catholic boys and girls in this country of ours | 
who have never heard of THE Fretp Arar, or Mary- 
knoll-on-the-Hudson, or Maryknoll-at-Scranton (our 
preparatory school, the Vénard), or Maryknoll-in- 
San-Francisco, or Maryknoll-in-China. Together let 
us enlighten some of these. 





One of our wise-heads suggests that after printing 
the Junior with THE Fretp AFar we then have some 
thousands (and later hundreds of thousands) printed 
separately, so as to sell the Junior by itself for one 
cent a copy if possible. 

What do you think of the idea? To the boy or 
girl who writes a good letter on that suggestion our 
Premium Department will send a Maryknoll Pin. 

Fr. Chin. 


The Three Gifts. 


(A true story, told at Maryknoll by a visiting 
missioner from New Zealand.) 


m\T Whangape, in her twentieth year, died 
Peka Tamemaihi. 

Now listen! While the girl was lying 
ill a certain young man, Tobias Perpeti, 
came to visit her. Tobias went to see her 
because he liked her. 

After Tobias had been in the house some time the 
father of the girl said, ‘ Friend, remain here and 
watch over my girl. I am going to Hokianga. What- 
ever the sick girl wishes to be done, see you to it that 
it is done.” 

When the father of the girl left, her condition be- 
came worse. Members of her tribe came in to pray 
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for her. They said to Tobias, ‘** Don’t you pray over 
this girl, for she belongs to us.” 

Then Tobias replied, “I have been commissioned 
by the father ofthis girl to watch over her. Let the 
girl decide.” 

The girl was asked what prayers she wished and 
she said, “ Say the Catholic prayers, for I should 
have been christened in the Catholic Church long ago 
if my parents had not objected; but since then I have 
followed no prayers at all.” 

Then to Tobias she spoke: ‘‘ Give me of what you 
carry in your pocket. Give me of that water in your 
bottle.” 

Tobias gave Holy Water to the girl, and with it 
she made the Sign of the Cross over the spots where 
she felt pain, and behold, the pain ceased! She was 
now calm, and said to her weeping mother : 

“When I was in such awful pain my soul went 
out of my body and away to Whanga. When I came 
there I saw a frame building by the roadside. I went 
in and saw twelve candles burning and all the people 
bowing their heads. Beneath those candles I saw 
twelve priests, a priest for each candle. Then one 
priest stood up and came to me and said, ‘ My girl, 
- where are you going?’ 


““T said, ‘I go to the heaven you tell us of.’ 

‘““ But he answered, ‘ You cannot go there now, be- 
cause three things have not yet come to you.’ 

““The others gave me two candles, one for each 
hand, and led me away. Then my soul came back 
to my body. Now, Mother, do not weigh down my 
soul any more. Let me become a Catholic. Do not 
weep for my body, which will soon decay, but for 
my soul, O Mother! This is my word of love for 
you and Father: become you also Catholics, so that 
there will be one way for us all.” 

At this moment the father came in. They told him 
what had happened, and Tobias stood up and said, 
“ What is your will?” . 

The father spoke: “ Fellow-tribesmen, I have 
listened to your words. Now this is my answer: I 
love her very much—it is her wish to become a Cath- 
olic—therefore I consent to her wish. Let her be- 
come a Catholic.” 

A messenger was sent in haste to Fr. John, the 
priest of Hokianga. He came and gave to the sick 
girl three things,—Baptism, Confession, Extreme 
Unction. After this she slept the long sleep of her 
fathers. ; 

This is all. May you live forever. 
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for $700. 








FOF Nae eS ai as Sie ties 6 


These are Chinese Christians. Notice Francis Lou, the little boy with the striped trousers standing just to the 
He was stolen by the brigands from the mountains and ransomed by his father 
Can you write the story of his kidnapping? To the boy or girl whose story—of 
not more than four hundred words—is chosen as the best, Father Chin will send 

a book of mission tales. Mail your story to Father Chin by September 24. 
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SPECIAL NOTES FOR THE MARYKNOLL JUNIORS. 





FROM ao 


JOSEPH’S TO 


THE 





The Maryknoll Junior Circle of Tarrytown, New 
York, visited Maryknoll recently. This Circle con- 
sists of a dozen or more small girls who attend the 
Sisters’s school in St. Teresa’s parish and who have 
learned to love the foreign missions and Mary- 
knoll through the interest and example of their pas- 
tor, their teachers, and the members of the ‘“‘ grown- 

up ” Circle already established there. 

Our little Tarrytown friends are now very busy 
with Red Cross work but they are anxious to do a 
bit for Maryknoll also, so they have made the fol- 
lowing resolutions: 


1. At the opening of each meeting we shall say. 


five “ Our Fathers” and five “ Hail Marys” for the 
sfread of the missionary spirit among the children of 
our country. 

2. We shall each say one prayer a day at least for 
the foreign missions. 

3. We shall also remember the foreign missions in 
our Holy Communions. 





A gold Maryknoll ring found its way down to 
West Virginia last spring, and onto the finger of 
Josephine N. , a prize pupil in the First Aca- 
demic Class at the Visitation Convent School. Jose- 
phine writes, probably with the ring on her finger: 


Dear Father Chin: 

I like the coveted ring, first of all because it signifies so 
much of the foreign missions I have learned to love in the 
past nine months of school with the dear Sisters, and then 
because the ring itself is a thing of beauty. 

Father, I am going to try and start a Self-Denial Club 
here, to get the boys and girls interested, althqugh most of 
them are Protestants. I should like to give everything I 
have, and even myself, if I had the giving, to the foreign 
missions. Sister made it very interesting at school and there 
it was not difficult to start a Club, but now that I am home 
I do not know how to begin. Few in my little town care 
for mission work and it looks almost impossible for a girl 
to interest them,—but then, I guess I can do my best, can’t 
I, Father? 

Thanking you again for the ring, and asking a remem- 
brance in your prayers, I am 


Your little friend, 





SEMINARY. 


The opening of school means long days for Cath- 
olic school teachers, but we are certain that many, 
especially among our religious women, will not fail 
to include the mission mite box in the heart-training 
of their pupils. From many sections the mites ar- 
rive, as these extracts—a few of many—testify : 


Be pleased to accept the enclosed check ($5) from the 
pupils of St. Joseph’s. 





Kindly send one dozen mite-boxes. We shall try to fill 
them and so help the good cause. (Manchester, N. H.) 





This check for $6 is a little offering from the pupils of 
St. Joseph’s School. Please pray for them. (Meriden, 
Conn.) 





This post-office order for $16.00 is from the sacrifice coins 
of the children of St. Mary’s. They make their offering for 
the Vénard Apostolic School. (Norwalk, Conn.) 





The children of the First and Second Grades send you this 
$1.88 which they saved in their mite-boxes during the 
month, They wish it to be for Our Lady of Lourdes Burse. 





Please send me three dozen mite-boxes and the same num- 
ber of land-slips. The girls this year prefer to each have 
her own mite-box at home. This may work out even better 
than the general one in the classroom. (Halifax.) 





Small as the sum is, it took quite a little time for my little 
mites to gather it into their Mite Box. The picture of the 
Sister feeding the little Chinese appealed to their hearts. 
One day a little seven-year-old girl came up to my desk to 
say that she had put 22 cents in the M. B. and to ask 
how much more she should put in before she could get a 
baby. I explained that the baby would not come here, that 
she would one day see in Heaven those little ones for whom 
she had helped to obtain the grace of Baptism. (Quebec.) 





To have the children of Christian lands securing 
the blessing of Faith to the children of pagan lands 
is an inspiration from Heaven itself —CARDINAL 
GIBBONS. 











THE TARRYTOWN 


JUNIORS AT THE KNOLL. 
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If You Need a Name. 


Our Maryknoll priest in China says that if 
you were a boy in that country you might have 
had a name like one of these: Golden Leader, 
Always Faithful, Nation’s Glory, Wise and Clear, 
Lover of Ceremony, Autumn’s Sunlight, Frank and 
Virtuous, Ever Wise, Coming Hero, Full of De- 
termination, Center of Battle-line, Little Harp, 
Beautiful Sunlight, Always Leading, Virtuous 
Mercy, Thrice Precious, House of Ability, Eternal 
Peace, Hundredfold Sunlight. 

If you had been a Chinese girl your playmates 
might be calling you: Heaven’s Perfume, Immortal 
Bird of Paradise, Scented Flower, Ever Amiable, 
Source of Summer, Noble Sister, Happy Flower. 





From a Home for Crippled Children come these 
words: Please accept this mite from our cripples. 
Please pray for us. 





Router Rules. 


Carry some copies of THE Fretp Arar to your 
friends—and be a Maryknoll Router. 

Here is what you should do: 

I. For each copy you will pay six cents. 

2. Sell each copy for ten cents. 

3. You require no permission to sell to your relatives and 
friends—but 

4. Secure your pastor’s permission if you wish to sell to 
strangers. 

5. For every twenty papers you’sell we will send you a 
Maryknoll Pin (if you already have one you may sell or 
give this to some one else). 

6. You must ask for this pin when you write. 

7. As soon as possible after the deliver of your papers 
send your returns in postage stamps (any denomination) at 
our expense. 

8. If you have any papers left tell us how many and Fr. 
Chin will instruct you what to do with them. 


Be a Land Owner. 


At our Junior schoo! near Scranton, Pennsylvania, 
we have now a fine piece of property, large enough 
for all future needs. We have not appealed for 
great gifts to cover the cost of this land, because we 
are anxious to feel that it shall be paid for by small 
offerings of thousands—even from young people. 

We have recently added to our holdings so as to 
complete this splendid tract of land and our present 
problem is to find among our friends—Juniors, sen- 
iors, and their friends—purchasers for five million 
square feet of land, at the price of one cent for 
every two feet. 

Write to Fr. Chin if you wish to be a landlord— 
and at the same time a real benefactor. More than 
one million feet have already been taken. 








Every Junior should wear a Maryknoll Pin which can 
be secured for twenty-five cents or for one new sub- 
scription to The Field Afar. 





BOYS! Have you read 
Field Afar Stories, or DF 
Field Afar Tales ? ii 


These books will interest you im- 
mensely. Either will be sent post-paid to 
your address for sixty cents or for three \ 
new subscriptions to The Field Afar. 


me 


rr 











A group of New York City boys picknicked one 
day at Maryknoll during their holidays and the fol- 
lowing lines, written by one of them and signed by 
several, give some light on their impressions: 


We thank you very much for inviting us boys to Mary- 
knoll. We had a fine ride in the auto-truck. Brother 
took some of us down to the woods, and there near the old 
house was a square hole full of water and we caught a frog 
in it. Up further we caught a turtle also. We like to see 
the cows and chickens and other animals. It was too bad 
the apples and pears were not ripe or we could have had a 
lot of them to eat. We enjoyed playing ball and tennis. We 
had a fine dinner and enjoyed the ice cream. I hope we can 
go again. 

We saw a lot of relics in one building, and a Chinese 
altar. There was a very old chalice, also. 

We are all hoping to see you and all the Brothers again. 

Yours truly, 
Epwarp HENNIG. 
JoHn HENNIG. 
Francis MULLEN. 
HERBERT HORNBUCKLE. 





WILLIAM ARENTH. 
EpmMuND SMITH. 
JoHN RocHE. 




















The Maryknoll Junior spirit—though young they 
have it. They are willing to make sacrifices, and they 
will tell you why. Listen: 


Dear Father: 

We are three little sisters. Our Papa is dead. We saved 
our pennies to send them to you to buy Chinese babies. 
We know that will please Jesus because we love candy so 
much. We want the babies to be christened like us. 

Your little friends, 
ANNA, BRIDGET, TERESA. 





Write to Father Chin and tell him your ideas about 
foreign missions and what can be done for them, even 
by the stay-at-homes. 
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The Pioneer’s Log. 
(Hongkong.) 

HORTLY after my arrival from 

Manila on Saturday I was booked 

for an English sermon Sunday 
across the harbor at Kowloon. In the 
meantime, I was busy enough with 
accumulated correspondence, for which 
little time remained as I had before 
me a trip to Canton and a longer one 
to Tongking. 





Sunday morning I found at Kowloon 
a cozy church with a growing congre- 
gation of English-speaking Portuguese 
and some Chinese. The Blessed Sacra- 
ment was in exposition that day. 

After Mass the pastor brought me 
to the Canossian Sisters, all of whom 
teach in English although no one of 
them is of English-speaking birth. The 
nuns would welcome vocations from 
America and would be glad of a 
chance to establish in our country a 
novitiate. 


As we were waiting for lunch that 
day a Chinese woman of the poorer 
class came with her little boy to see 
the pastor, and when she went away 
my host told me her story, typical of 
thousands in China. 

She was one of the multitudes that 
live their poor lives on sampans and 
through some influence she had be- 
come a Catholic catechumen,—in other 
words, was under instruction. Her 
husband had fallen ill and that she 
might nurse him she had sold one of 
her boys for $200 Mexican (about 
$144 in American money at the present 
rate of exchange). That was months 
ago, and with debts to pay and her 
husband yet ill there seemed to be 
nothing to do but sell her younger 
boy. She sought advice from the 
pastor of Kowloon, who could give 
her no money. He took the case into 
his hands, however, determined if he 
failed to get ransom money from some 
of his parishioners to at least find a 
Catholic family for the second boy. 

I saw the mother and the son as they 
went away from the house to the float- 
ing bark which they called “home” 
and where a husband and father lay 
ill awaiting their return. How little 
the passing traveller knows of the 
actual misery in China! 





That Sunday when I arrived at the 
Procure I found a telegram from Fr. 
Fraser, dated at Amoy, announcing his 
arrival on the morrow. 

In Hongkong, as elsewhere in China, 
exact information about incoming and 
outgoing steamers is hard to get. On 
the assurance that. Fr. Fraser’s boat 
could not anchor until 9.00 a.m. I 
waited until shortly before that hour 
to telephone, and while at the instru- 
ment and—let me confess it—quar- 
relling with an English accent at the 


other end, the door by which I was 
standing opened and the long form 
of Fr. Fraser appeared, with four 
coolies and eight bags. 

The Procure was a lively place that 
morning. Chinese students for the 
priesthood were passing through to a 
new seminary at Swatow, others were 
on their way to the General Seminary 
in Penang, and as the Swatow group 
went out Fr. Fraser and his coolies 
came in. The coolies made their usual 
exorbitant demand, laying the money 
offered on the ground as an incon- 
ceivable acceptance. But we closed 
the door on their remonstrances and 
they soon disappeared, leaving no cash 
behind them. 





Fr. Fraser, with his green cassock 
and faded hat, looked the worse for 
wear, but after we had talked awhile 
I took him out for a first exhibit that 
morning—and the people seemed to 
appreciate the kindness. In the after- 
noon we went with Fr. Robert to the 
so-called “French Convent,” where I 
was due for a talk to the pupils, and 
after another inspection of that centre 
of many charities Fr. Fraser and I re- 
turned to the Procure to discuss im- 
mediate plans. 

I was waiting for news of the boat 
for Haiphong, Indo-China, and when 
it was learned that it would not sail 
until Friday morning we determined 
to go to Canton without delay. We 
had, however, steamer-tickets to buy 
for the return to America, not to speak 
of sundry difficult outlays, such as an 
operation on Fr. Fraser’s scant locks, 
the purchase of a new two-dollar hat, 
the lengthening of his only pair of 
street trousers, etc., etc.; but at length, 
on Wednesday afternoon, we went 
across to Kowloon and took the train 
for Canton at about two o'clock, ar- 
riving in time for dinner at seven. 





(Canton.) 

The great question considered on 
Thursday was how to get to Yeong- 
kong, in our new mission. General 
Lung had taken the city some weeks 
before and had occupied it with five 
thousand troops, but rumor now had it 
that this same General Lung and his 
cohorts had been chased off the prem- 
ises; and that morning when I called 
on the American consul he told me 
that the rumor was true, as he had 
learned by telegram the day before. I 
explained the importance of our visit 
to Yeong-kong and asked if a gun-boat 
might be going down that way. It was 
a more or less delicate hint to send 
-_ but did not bring the desired re- 
sult. 

The consul, however, expressed his 
purpose to secure information about 
the safest means of reaching Yeong- 
kong and he suggested that if we de- 
cided to engage a small launch or a 
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sailing vessel he would furnish us with 
an American flag, which commands the 
respect of soldiers, and even of pirates, 
as a rule. We had, indeed, been seri- 
ously thinking of engaging a small 
steamer to bring, besides Fr. Gauthier, 
Fr. Fraser and myself, two catechists 
(one of whom would have with him 
his wife and three children), together 
with their furniture and ours. Coal, 
however is $24.00 Mexican a ton (more 
than $17.00 in American money) and 
we should be steaming several days. 
Added to this expense would be that 
of the crew and the food, covering a 
period of at least one week and per- 
haps longer. 

Further inquiries were in order, but 
my boat for Indo-China was due to 
sail from Hongkong early the next 
morning, and leaving Fr. Gauthier 
with Fr. Fraser to consult some wise 
heads at the mission and other sources 
of enlightenment outside its walled en- 
closures, I pousse-poussed* again to 
the station and after an uneventful 
journey reached Hongkong, where it 
was a pleasant surprise to find Fr. 
Robert, my host, waiting at the ferry 
slip. 





(To Tongking.) . 
Masses were said very early Friday 
morning, so that we could get a 
“mouthful” and reach our boat at 


7.00 A.M. 

Fr. Duffy had arranged to be with 
me as far as Haiphong and Hanoi, and 
Fr. Robert with Fr. Soulier insisted 
that we would relish an early morning 
saii on the harbor, so we four and a 
faithful domestic walked down the 
steep hill to a boat-landing, roused a 
family on its sampan, and installed 
ourselves on swiftly prepared benches 
whose previous occupants, a young 
mother and her infant, disappeared in 
a hole hardly large enough for “Collie” 
of Maryknoll. As there was a favor- 
able breeze that morning the mother- 
in-law had only to steer in place of 
her usual occupation at the oar. 

We reached the Tansang a good 
hour before she sailed. No “boy” came 
forward to take our grips. No rooms 
seemed to be ready. There were, I 
had been told, only two state-rooms on 
the boat, which looked suspiciously like 


* Pousse-pousse is the French name 
for rick-shaw. : 
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the Loong Sang; and _ half-a-dozen 
Japanese business men, besides Fr. 
Duffy, a returned French soldier, an 
Irishman, and myself were expecting 
accommodation. Things seemed to set- 
tle themselves as they often do, how- 
ever, and benches in the dining room 
helped us to weather the trip. 


The Captain of the Tansang is a 
young Irishman, Gill by name, who 
studied under the Holy Cross Fathers 
before taking to the sea. He was most 
kind and helped not a little to make 
our passage a pleasant one. The down 
voyage takes a little over two days and 
we made one stop,—at Hainan, a large 
island where our Dublin passenger 
alighted to go home to his Chinese 
wife. He was a good-natured butcher, 
who has a soft spot in his heart—and 
some more or less excellent meat— 
for the Chinese among whom he 
dwells. He had been to Hongkong to 
buy a motor boat so as to establish in 
Hainan a river service, that will in- 
cidentally benefit two lone priests who 
live among the million inhabitants of 
the island, and he declared that Hainan 
would satisfy all his ambitions and 
aspirations for ten years to come. 


We sailed from Hainan out of the 
Straits across the Gulf of Tongking. 
Sunday morning at ten o’clock we took 
in a pilot and coursed up the river to 
Haiphong, which we reached too late 
for Mass, at about one o’clock. 

Two magnets had drawn me to 
Tongking in Indo-China; the memory 
of Blessed Théophane Vénard, Mar- 
tyr; and a debt of gratitude which our 
young Society owed to the Prefect 
Apostolic of Lang-son, Fr. Bertrand 
Cothonay, O.P. 

Théophane Vénard had been or- 
dained in Paris with the late Abbé 
Hogan, the distinguished Sulpician 
who, as first President of St. John’s 
Seminary, Boston, Massachusetts, had 
interested his students, among whom I 
was privileged to be enrolled, in the 
young martyr of Tongking. Later, in 
France, I had met the martyr’s 
brother, the venerable Curé of Assais, 
Canon Eusebius Vénard. Again, as 
several Maryknoll vocations had de- 
veloped from the reading of Blessed 
Vénard’s life this young martyr had 
been placed among -Maryknoll’s — pa- 
trons and in his honor the first apos- 
tolic school, at Scranton, Pennsylva- 
nia, had been named. 

Tongking, as the scene of Théo- 
phane Vénard’s martyrdom, was cer- 
tainly, therefore, an attraction. I doubt, 
however, if I should have made the 
journey for that reason alone, because 
much remained to be done in Kwang- 
tung, and besides Maryknoll was 
beckoning from across the. Pacific. 





There was, as I have said, another 
attraction in Tongking. 


Before the Catholic Foreign Mis- 
sion Society of America came into be- 
ing Fr. Cothonay, then Prior of some 
exiled French Dominicans at Haw- 
thorne, New York, was pushing its 
present Superior to make a. start. 
When Maryknoll appeared its organ- 
izers were housed under the hospitable 
roof of Fr. Cothonay, where they 
actually began their first campaign, 
remaining until they could lease a 
small house in the neighborhood of 
their Dominican friends. Soon after- 
wards Fr. Cothonay was called by his 
Superiors to Switzerland, and later 
named Prefect Apostolic of Lang-son 
in Tongking, a country with which he 
was already familiar, having exercised 
the ministry in Haiphong for several 
years. 

When we dropped anchor at Haip- 
hong, therefore, I looked for this 
friend in the numerous sampans that 
flocked towards our boat. He was 
missing; but we had not reached the 
shore before one of my companions 
recognized on an approaching sampan 
the familiar combination of beard and 
black cassock—distinguishing marks of 
Catholic missioners in the Far East— 
and I knew that it must be Fr. Coth- 
onay. So it was. Both boats soon 
grazed the beach, and I was at home 
in the land of Vénard. 





(Tongking.) 

Haiphong has the appearance of a 
neat, prosperous, French city with wide 
streets, attractive public buildings, 
comfortable-looking private houses, 
well-equipped hotels, a large theatre, 





FATHER COTHONAY, O-P., 


AND HIS 


and about every conceivable conveni- 
ence for its French residents of whom, 
in normal times, there are more than 
five thousand. Rick-shaws, however, 
and turbaned natives pull one imme- 
diately back to the Far East, and a 
short drive in any direction discloses 
rice-fields and villages that make up 
so large a portion of all Tongking. 

The Cathedral is not far from the 
river and Fr. Cothonay brought me 
there without delay, while Fr. Duffy 
went to the police station—a necessary 
precaution these days—and then took 
his train for Hanoi, several hours 
further west. The Cathedral in Hai- 
phong is large and clumsily built, but 
solid. A campanile which Fr. Coth- 
onay erected some years ago when he 
was stationed at Haiphong redeems the 
appearance of the church, and the 
simple lines of the monastery, with a 
well-organized garden, make the mis- 
sion compound interesting to the casual 
observer. 


But there is more to consider here 
than architectural effects. This is the 
heart of a large Dominican mission 
and it gave me the first glimpse of an 
institution common to all the vicariates 
of Tongking and known as the House 
of God. 

We paid our respects to the visible 
master of this house, Bishop Ruys, a 
Spaniard, who bade us welcome; and 
as soon as our baggage was settled we 
made a brief visit to the invisible Mas- 
ter and to His subjects in those sacred 
precincts,—priests, European and na- 
tive, catechists, aspirants,—ail living 


GUEST AT 


LANG-SON. 





- 
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together in a spirit of work and 
prayer and all supported from a com- 
mon fund. 





As we planned to leave for Hanoi 
early the next morning, a friend of 
Fr. Cothonay made Sunday afternoon 
profitable by a drive behind two merry 
little ponies, who ran us up and down 
the city, out along the _ rice-fields, 
through a park with its zoo, and back 
to the Cathedral in time for Bene- 
diction. 

The high Gothic church was dimly 
lighted, but a wave of prayer was 
sweeping through it towards the sanc- 
tuary and the brightness of the Pres- 
ence of Christ was there. I had en- 
tered towards the rear and found my- 
self in a place between the men and 
women. The men wore their turbans, 
the women likewise, and many little 
ones were dressed like their parents. 
The Benediction hymns were sung by 
some European voices, but after the 
hush of the Benediction itself a hum- 
ming sound came to my ears, breaking 
in a moment into a soft rapid chant, 
and falling back again into the hum, 
which gradually ceased when the 
Laudate Dominum began. 





The Annamites—this is the general 
name for the natives of all Tongking 
—like the Japanese, Korean, and Chi- 
nese Christians, love to recite their 
prayers aloud. Already I have become 
so accustomed to this practice that I 
hardly remark it now, even when the 
noise—for such it is at times—is deaf- 
ening. It is their way of saying pray- 


ers, and when this is realized one feels - 


decidedly towards the 
practice. 

The unusual chant at Benediction, 
which later I heard after the Conse- 
cration at Mass, was simply: 

Dominus Meus et Deus Meus 
My Lord and My God. 
A somewhat similar chant I later 
remarked during the distribution of 
Holy Communion, and I understand 
that at this period of the service the 
prayer consists of the words: 
Domine, non sum dignus— 
Lord, I am not worthy. 


sympathetic 





The Annamites are never in a hurry 
to leave the church and they often re- 
main for hours at prayer. 

Simple and devout, they are a con- 
solation to the missioners who work 
among them and it is difficult to pic- 
ture them hunting and killing priests. 
The story of the martyrs of Tongking 
is a long one but anybody who comes 
into relation with these Annamites 
feels that in those days “they knew 
not what they did.” The blood of the 
martyrs, however, has already pushed 
to maturity an abundant fruitage and 
the missions of Tongking are today 
often referred to as the most consol- 
ing in the Far East, 


I left the church by the front door 


and, once outside, observed leisurely. 


The prevailing color of dress here is 
brown,—reddish, rather disagreeable 
brown in contrast to the grays and 
good browns of Japan and to the 
blues of China. This brown is espe- 
cially common in the poorer classes. 

We were in the first days of the 
Chinese New Year, which is also that 
of the Annamites, and everybody was 
exhibiting his or her best clothes, as 
the case might be. 





The better dressed men wear a black 
coat of thin cloth, buttoned diagonally 
across the breast and reaching to the 
knees, with wide white pantaloons, 
white socks, and black shoes. Around 
the forehead and covering the base of 
the head they wind a long folded cloth 
into a turban that leaves the top of 
the head exposed. The women wear 
dresses well below the knees. They do 
love big hats and even the poorest can 
be seen with one on her head or car- 
rying it. This hat seems to be well 
made and its diameter would easily 
equal that of a flour-barrel top. 

Nearly every mouth is in movement, 
disclosing black caverns. These good 
people have a strange habit of getting 
their teeth enamelled a blue-black, and 
they also chew the betel nut which, 
like tobacco under a similar process, 
requires frequent expectoration and 
often stains the corners of the mouth. 
The result can be imagined and you 
have only to picture a row of grinning 
school girls in Tongking, with good 
faces and black mouths. These habits 
will probably disappear, but slowly. 
Perhaps if some American gum con- 
cern would ship a large consignment 
for trial it would hasten the day. 





“ And every one that hath left house, 
or brethren, or sisters, or father, or 
mother, or wife, or children, or lands 
for My name’s sake, shall receive an 
hundredfold, and shall possess life 
everlasting.”—St. Matt. xiv. 29. 





B. Herder of St. Louis has brought 
out in attractive form a Life of St. 
Francis Xavier by M. elly, and 
we are certain that many among our 
readers will be interested in this an- 
nouncement as no satisfactory popular 
Life of St. Francis has been available 
in recent years. 





Priests and religious are beginning 
to realize that many vocations remain 
undiscovered for lack of the needed 
suggestion. Every pamphlet on voca- 
tions spreads encouragement that can- 
not fail to bring results and we are 
glad to notice among stch influences a 
brochure by Rev. John B. Delannay, 
C.S.C., on The Religious Teacher and 
the Work of Vocations. 


Knoll Observations. 





Feel pleasant, 


please! 








AR is a poor way to peace, 

but God tolerates it and the 
right of self-defense justifies it. 
Our Country has entered the aw- 
ful maelstrom from high motives 
and we must stand behind our 
Government and back our boys, 
whatever the sacrifice. 

Even Maryknoll, young as it is, 
has three stars in its service flag 
and since our last issue, yielding 
to the pressing need for chaplains, 
has given up one of its priests, 
Rev. Newton Thompson, D.D., to 
minister to the spiritual needs of 
our soldiers. We ask a special 
prayer that his work may be fruit- 
ful. 


We have heard about houses of | 
preservation but Maryknoll has 
organized a House of Preserves. 

This institution has been set up 
in a separate section of St. Mar- 
tha’s (the laundry), and though 
the operations effected by a score 
of Teresians were comparatively 
noiseless the House of Preserves 
was full of jars while the work 
lasted—and the jars are full of 
preserves—beans, corn, berries, 
kraut, and other mysteries. 








Mr. Hoover would find it hard 
to censure this place, which may 
yet tan its own hides. 

The tobacco crop, by the way, is 
very promising. 
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The Tsus, Ignatius and Francis 
Xavier, arrived and the Superior 
found his travelling companions 
before him on his release from a 
short circuit which had done him 
no harm. These Chinese boys 
have already found a warm place 
in the heart of Maryknoll and they 
are quite as interesting as they are 
edifying. By a special privilege 
they will remain during the com- 
ing scholastic year at the Vénard 
School, where much attention will 
be given to their English. 





While in Canton the Mary- 
knoll Superior, in company with 
a French missioner, dropped into 
an apothecary shop one day (no, 
it had no soda fountain) and met 
the proprietor’s son, a young 
Catholic Chinese with a long coat 
and a pleasant smile—two strik- 
ing characteristics of Chinese 
youths. 

Recently, the owner of that 
apothecary shop paid a return 
visit to Maryknoll—a_ circum- 
stance that shows great possibili- 
ties in the relationship between 
Chinese and American Catholic 
life. 








THE TSUS HAVE 


Almost a score of students, 
mest of whom are registered for 
the Vénard Apostolic School, 
have been accepted as Maryknoll 
aspirants. Work is being pushed 
on the power house at Clark’s 
Green, a permanent structure that 
will serve our Vénard students 
for the next few years as a dor- 
mitory. 

At Maryknoll itself final addi- 
tions have been made during the 
summer months to the refectory 
and chapel and it is believed that 
accommodations are now adequate 
for at least two years, after 
which a solid and permanent 
structure will be a necessity. 


Maryknoll bids fair to become 
the American Procure for Euro- 
pean foreign mission societies 
which have no establishment in 
this country,—and Maryknoll is 
pleased to be able to render such 
service to its older brothers. Mill 
Hill, Paris, Scheut, Milan, are 
now more than names to Mary- 
knoll students, who have come to 
know personally representatives 
of these houses. 
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Our latest Mill Hill visitor was 
forced by his physical condition to 
become a temporary resident, and 
his presence has been a blessing. 
This is. Fr. Jules Verbrugge, a 
former Borneo missioner, who 
was sent by his Superior to the 
Philippine Islands, to which post 
he was returning from Europe 
when his health broke down. Fr. 
Verbrugge was recently anointed 
for death at the Mercy Hospital in 
Scranton, but at this writing is 
convalescing at Maryknoll, where, 
under his favorite tree, he can get 
healthful puffs of good air, with 
occasional other puffs of “the 
weed that solaces ” more than one 
missioner in this life. 





We will search the horizon of 
China for a promising subject if you 
desire to meet the expense of train- 
ing him for the priesthood. We wish 
that this offer might find a response 
in some school, Sunday-school, or 
sodality. 


MARYKNOLL-IN-SCRANTON. 
‘THE Maryknoll preparatory 

school at Scranton will soon 
outdistance its father. Its student 
body is already larger than that at 
Maryknoll itself, its lands are 
more extensive, and it bids fair 
to have on its height a substantial 
structure before anything of the 
kind has been planned for the hill 
of sunsets at Ossining. 

Two historic events occurred 
there during the past month. The 
first was the visit of His Excel- 
lency, the Most Rev. John Bon- 
zano, Apostolic Delegate, accom- 
panied by Bishop Hoban of 
Scranton, Bishop Monaghan of 
Charleston, Very Rev. Dr. Dyer, 
Superior of St. Mary’s Seminary, 
Baltimore, Monsignor Foley of 
Wilmington, Bishop Russell of 
Baltimore, and several Scranton 
priests. 
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We cannot claim that His Ex- 
cellency went to Scranton solely 
to honor our young school. He 
was in the city for another occa- 
sion, the dedication of the Church 
of the Holy Cross, but a reminder 
from Bishop Hoban that Mary- 
knoll has thrown a vigorous shoot 
just outside the coal region was 
enough to determine His Excel- 
lency, whose missionary experi- 
ence in China is a happy memory, 
to make this gracious call. 





The Maryknoll Superior ar- 
rived with the guests, who antici- 
pated their visit by several hours 
and as a consequence found the 
floors hardly dry. The papal col- 
ors were flying, however, and the 
whole establishment looked de- 
cently poor, a condition which 
probably impressed the visitors 
more than if it appeared luxur- 
iously rich. 

The Notch view from the site 
of the new Vénard was appre- 
ciated and the “company” saw 
not only plans for the future 
school but the already constructed 
basement of the Vénard power 
house and laundry. Nobody said 
that it was all “ perfectly wonder- 
ful,” but every one admired the 
scenery and the site, speaking also 
a good word for the work. What 
more could any one wish? 





His Excellency evidently felt at 
home, as he would in any quiet 
spot, especially in the atmosphere 
of a foreign mission house. We 
were proud to have had him with 
us, and honored also by the visit 
of those who accompanied him. 

On the way back to the city a 
stop was made at the Teresians’ 
cottage, which His Excellency and 
the Bishops blessed and gladdened 
by their presence. 

It was a yellow-and-white day, 
as also a red-letter day, for Mary- 
knoll at Scranton. 





This brings us to the second 
event, which in reality occurred 
before the first-mentioned,—the 
installation of a group of Tere- 
sians in the diocese of Scranton. 


These estimable ladies arrived 
at Scranton on the Feast of Our 
Lady of Mt. Carmel. They were 
accompanied by their Superioress 
and were so attracted by the 
Scranton shops, especially the 
Five-and-Ten-Cent Stores, that 
they spent all their spare cash and 
had only enough left for an elec- 
tric-car ride to their new home. 

No veils hid the faces of the 
travellers but they profited by a 
barrage of bundles until the car 


Land for the Vénard School is sell- 
ing at the rate of two feet for one 
cent—dirt cheap. You buy the land 
and the school keeps it for you. 
Send a dollar and experience the 
pe of ownership that is worth 
while. 








MARYKNOLL-IN-SAN FRANCISCO. 


AN FRANCISCO.has gone glor- 
iously “over the top” in all the 
recent “ drives,” both local and na- 
tional. While we have not exactly in- 
augurated a “foreign mission drive,” 
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AT THE VENARD. 
broke down. They arrived at the 
cottage (which, at $4,800, still 
awaits a _ benefactor) _ tired, 
flushed, and happy—and evidently 
surprised at the clean condition in 
which they found it. 

The Holy Sacrifice of the Mass 
was offered next morning by the 
Maryknoll Superior, who spoke 
on the occasion and left burning 
a new red lamp whose twinkling 
told that the Master had entered 
and was dwelling in the home of 
Our Lady of the Missions. 


The timid Teresians at Scran- 
ton dare to ask for an altar-bread 
oven. Their excuse is that they 
need it, not so much for them- 
selves as for the Vénard School, 
not far away. 





MARY’S MEADOW. 


properly speaking, still the Maryknoll 
Director had occasion recently to give 
propaganda talks in several city 
churches and the results amply prove 
that the people of California are as 
keenly interested in, and as eager to 
do their bit for, the foreign mission 
work when their attention is directed 
toward it as are those in the East. 

In one parish the pastor suggested 
that the Director return the following 
Sunday “to make sure that the appeal 
would reach every parishioner.” And 
it is well to mention that this parish, 
less than four months ago, gave to 
another missioner a collection which, 
he said, was the largest he received 
from any parish in the whole country. 
New York, Boston, Philadelphia, and 
so forth, take notice! 

To another parish the Director took 
the Masters Tsu, as witnesses of the 
splendid results of pioneer missionary 
efforts in China; and their presence in 
the sanctuary and church was a reve- 
lation. as well as an edification to all. 
One old woman was heard to say: 
“Sure, the Lord never made brighter 
and more pious boys!” 
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As there were no servers for the 
first Mass at this church the pastor 
had the “twins” serve. Before the 
second Mass a server presented’ him- 
self, and the pastor, to remind him of 
a little negligence, said: “You’re a 
fine server! Why weren’t you at the 
first Mass? I had to get two Chinese 
boys to serve.” 

The youngster, looking incredulous, 
answered: “Ah! quit your kiddin’, 
Father.” But the “twins” served the 
second Mass also and the youngster, 
acting as server-of-honor, was con- 
vinced that Chinese can “ serve ”—and 
even better than himself! 





At the Educational Asso- 
Ciation. 


ROM the resolutions drawn up 

in San Francisco by the Cath- 

olic Educational Association we 
quote the following: 


The Association gives its whole- 
hearted support to the Chief Executive 
of our country, President Wilson, in 
this supreme moment of trial. It 
pledges unswerving fidelity and devo- 
tion to him in the prosecution of the 
war for the complete attainment of the 
high and moral ideals set forth by 
him. 


In a spirit of humility and gratitude 
we give thanks to God for the splen- 
did patriotism displayed in this crisis 








ON A TOUR OF THE GROUNDS. 


by the graduates of Catholic colleges, 
who have rallied to the colors in sur- 
prisingly large numbers, in a spirit of 
entire devotion. 


The inculcation of obedience to God 
and to all lawful authority constitutes 
an essential aim of Catholic education. 
As America needs the loyal support 
and obedience of her citizens today as 
never before we can render no more 
important service to our country at this 
time than to continue the work of our 
schools and colleges and to labor to 
make the work as fruitful as possible. | 
* * * * 


While we regard with pleasure the 
growth in numbers of vocations to 
the teaching communities, we also 
recognize the increasing demands of 
more recruits in the Lord’s vineyard 
where the harvest is so great, the 
laborers are so few. We, therefore, 
urge pastors and parents to continue 
to foster and to increase the number 
of these vocations. 
* * * * * 

The inculcation of the missionary 
spirit in our schools is an important 
part of Catholic training and an obli- 
gation of far reaching application, 
and we hereby recommend to all 
teachers in our Parish Schools to 
foster interest in that great work. 





Above and below are promised 
photographs of our beloved Car- 
dinal, now happily convalescing. 
May His Eminence be spared for 
many years ! 





CARDINAL FARLEY’S 





LATEST 





VISIT TO 


MARYKNOLL, 


JULY 4, 1918. 
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Circle Paragraphs. 


(Address all communications to the 
Circle Director, Maryknoll.) 





NEW Circle with a promising 

beginning is that named for 
““Mary, Queen of Apostles,” in 
Providence, R. I. 


A good suggestion: 


We have decided to assist at Mass 
and receive Holy Communion at least 
once a month (oftener when possible) 
for the cause of foreign missions.— 
a Francis Xavier Circle, Rochester, 

li. Wop 





Thoughtful indeed are the 
members of the newly-formed St. 
Columba Circle, of Philadelphia. 
The organizer writes: 


One member ‘has suggested that we 
make the monthly offering a War Sav- 
ings Stamp. I am sure the idea will 
“take,” if you have no objections. 

At the former Sewing Circle meet- 
ings the usual art needlework was in 
evidence. The change of sewing for 
Maryknoll, with a fixed object in view, 
is very welcome. If you will let us 
know what articles you are in need of 
we shall start on them right away. 





The St. Columba Burse Card was 
not with me very long. All the mem- 
bers I have been able to reach are in- 
terested and are helping to raise funds. 
If you will kindly send me about twen- 
ty-five more cards I will try to dis- 
tribute them to advantage. 

In a recent issue of THE FIELD AFAR 
you mentioned the needs of jars for 
preserving. If you still need them I 
can secure a dozen or so of jars and 
glasses and will send them at once. 





While our present stock of post 
cards lasts we urge Circles and all 
collectors of mission post cards to 
retain at least one example of 
each. These cards are historical 
and some of them will not be re- 
printed. 





The post-office address for Mary- 
knoll is 
OSSINING, N. Y. 
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THE PHILADELPHIA AUXILIARY. 

“We have all resolved to do 
better work next year,” writes the 
secretary of the Philadelphia 
Maryknoll Auxiliary, and she 
adds that a meeting has been 
called to plan for an increased 
membership. 

A number of pieces of old 
silver for our new mission and a 
list of a dozen subscribers for 
THE Fie_tp AFar accompanied the 
letter. Later a substantial check 
($145.66) arrived through the 
Philadelphia office of the Society 
for The Propagation of the Faith. 

Miss Mary McGuckin has been 
elected president of the Auxiliary 
for the coming year; Miss Agnes 
Byrnes, secretary ; and Miss Rose 
McDede, treasurer. 


We urge upon our readers the great 
need of Communions and prayers to 
be offered for our work, which is 
pioneer in its character and as such 
liable to many trials demanding much 
help from God. We have set aside 
Friday of each week as a day of de- 
votions to help us attain the several 
aims of our organization, to aid our 
benefactors, and to. bring special 
graces upon our missioners and their 
flocks. 





A client of the Sacred Heart 
asks the publication of the fol- 
lowing : 

I asked a special favor from the 
Sacred Heart, and promised if it was 
granted to give a dollar a month for 
Masses for the Holy Souls. I read in 
Tue Fie_p Arar of the great work you 
are doing and so decided to send you 
the money as long as I can afford it, 
for the Sacred Heart had granted my 
request. 





At Shanghai Catholic activities 
among the English-speaking are 
not wanting although they lack 
a development that is full of pos- 
sibilities. 

The Catholic women of that 
city are leagued under the title of 
St. Monica’s Society, “to help 
and encourage one another to 
lead earnest, good lives.” These 
women also contribute to the re- 
lief of the sick and of others in 
distress. 


The Lily of Mary. 
A Short Life of Bernadette of Lourdes. 


“As attractive physically as it ts 
spiritually elevating.” 


This book sells for thirty cents—and 
to anyone who will sign a resolution to 
help spread the “ Message of the Im- 
maculate Conception,” the price will 
be only twenty cents. (Postage, 5 
cents.) 

Address: Tue Fietp Arar Office, 
Maryknoll, Ossining, N. Y. 








We all are learning that it is 
worth while to “gather up the 
fragments,” and the next thing is 
to find out what to do with them. 

Take, for example, tinfoil and 
cancelled stamps. There is money 
to be made and money to be lost 
on such gatherings. Either can 
be sold, but it is quite possible for 
you to lose in transportation more 
than either is worth. 

Therefore, Maryknoll is looking 
for centres, in different parts of 
the country, where tinfoil and 
stamps may be accumulated. Can 
you suggest a centre? 





Maryknoll Seals for your letters 
sell for ten cents a dozen. 





To those who are gathering, 
or would gather, for Maryknoll 
cancelled stamps we give the fol- 
lowing advice: 


Cut all stamps with a quarter-inch 
margin of paper around them. 
Do not soak the stamp off the en- 
velopes. The stamp buyers pre- 
fer to do this themselves, as the 
least damage to a stamp renders 

it worthless. 

Keep foreign and rare stamps 
separate, as they bring a better 
price. 

Ship small quantities by parcel 
post larger amounts by express, 
and over three hundred pounds 
(don’t get frightened) by 
freight. 


The cancelled stamp, trading stamp, 
and tin-foil gatherings of our friends 
in New York City, may be left with 
Miss Julia Ward, 16 East Forty- 
Eighth Street, who has kindly vol- 
unteered to receive them for Mary- 
knoll. 
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The Intake. 

























We give and take 
Our tea and cake. 
FROM OCEAN TO OCEAN. 


NEW 








































STATE GIFT SUBSCRIBERS 
Arkansas $ 1.00 
California 159.15 565 
Connecticut 60.40 II 
Dist. of Columbia 13.30 3 
Florida 16.50 

Idaho 8.00 I 
Illinois 16.25 7 
Indiana 1.00 I 
Kansas 11.00 2 
Iowa I 
Kentucky 4 
Louisiana I 
Maine 7.78 3 
Maryland 6.00 56 
Massachusetts 1,170.50 56 
Michigan 11.70 2 
Minnesota 3.00 
Missouri 94.95 10 
Nebraska 1.00 

New Jersey 57.40 22 
New York *7 377.88 171 
New Hampshire 1,139.00 

North Carolina 1.00 

Ohio 112.30 10 
Oklahoma I 
Oregon 1.00 
Pennsylvania 1,456.00 628 
Rhode Island 51.05 18 
South Carolina 3 
Tennessee I 
Texas 1.50 I 
Vermont 10.00 3 
West Virginia .5.00 13 
Virginia 6.00 





Washington 
Wisconsin 


I 
I 
4 
FROM BEYOND THE "BORDERS 





Sydney, C. B. 6.60 
Canada 4 
France 10 





Newfoundland 5.00 











Total of New Subscribers 1,564 





* $5,000 annuity. 


QF your charity please remem- 


ber the souls of: 

Rev. John J. Cullen Mary Hansen 
Sr. Ignatius Ellen Connell 
Sr. M. Vincent Mrs. Fergusen 
Sr. Simplicia Mary Burke 
Sr. Marcelina Joseph Marsh 
Tames Mulhern Robert Hahn 
Michael Mulhern Simon Koller 
Mary Mulhern Andrew Koller 
Mary Driscoll John Rigney 
Mrs.C. Widenman Catherine Rigney 
Joseph Fenton Eugene Donnelly 















Some Leaves That Dropped. 
HE only time I envy Mr. Rocke- 
feller his money is when I read 
THe Fietp Arar and think what 

good could be done with his millions. 





Knowing how badly you _ need 
money, I gathered all the change I 
could spare from my immediate needs 
and send it to you. Kindly enroll as 
Perpetual Members the tollowing— 
($200 enclosed). 





Could not a way be found to con- 
vert our Red Cross sewing circles into 
Maryknoll Mission Circles at the close 
of the war? How about beginning an 
agitation now towards that end? 





Many things impressed me at Mary- 
knoll and I feel that I have brought 
home with me a living spark of its 
own apostolic spirit; a spark that will 
grow and be diffused, and in a little 
while be the means of gaining for 
Maryknoll a few of the necessities that 
Philadelphia can and will be glad to 
supply.—(Rev. Dr. Garrigan, of Phila- 
delphia.) 





A New York business man who 
visited Maryknoll recently, after 
expressing his intention to con- 
tribute a substantial sum to the 
cause, said: 

I should not call this a gift to God’s 
work. To my mind that would be in- 


sulting. I consider it a privilege to re- 
turn to Him what God has given me. 





From a Chaplain at Camp Up- 
ton, before sailing: 


Before leaving I want to send you 
the enclosed Liberty Bond ($100) to- 
wards the Maryknoll Dunwoodie 
Burse. And you know that my earnest 
prayers for God’s blessing on the work 
of Maryknoll accompany this token. I 
feel that you are doing the biggest 
work that the Catholic Church in 
America has yet undertaken and that 
it will bring untold blessings on our 
people. 





A venerable priest who is 
obliged to live on a very slender 
income discloses the depth of his 
interest by these words: 


Can Maryknoll make use of the en- 
closed Liberty Bond? By close 
squeezing, united to some gifts from 
kind friends, I purchased this Bond 
in order to be patriotic. I may never 
live to redeem it myself, but the 
future is still before my favorite work 
—Marvyknoll. Please accept it, then, 
and pray for the many graces needed 
by the giver. 





NEW PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES. 

yey we A. B.; Rev. Friends (4) ; 
Be, Ce H.: M. 5 Be ote 

OR: A. F.; M. E. ar 









- Miss D.: M. F. F. 


F.C; B.D.; 
eer rh ids 
Friends; John P. 


Quinlon; Two 
Malone; Mary Ma- 
han; Catherine Mahan; Robert L. 
Hahn; Catherine A. O’Doneil; John, 
Le Reilly ; Stephen Oriol; Joseph tr. 
Boyle; Alfred and Elizabeth Jenkins; 
the Me. \voy Family; the Hayes Fam- 
ily; John H. Ford; Martin Fallon; 
John Fischer. 





Maryknoll Foundations 


(The funds recorded below hae 
been carefully invested so that the in- 
terest shall be applied regularly to the 
needs as designated.) 


MARYKNOLL SEMINARY 
BURSES, COMPLETE. 
MARYKNOLL SEMINARY 


BURSES, INCOMPLETE. 

VENARD SCHOOL BURSES, IN- 
COMPLETE. 

(The full list of the above burses 
appears every other month.) 





SPECIAL FUNDS. 
Abp. Williams Catechist Fund, com- 


DIEEE, GND. Wicd ecaswackeeccne $4,000 
Abp. Williams Catechist Fund, com- 
PACE? ND Pina sone owes 4,000 
Abp. Williams Catechist Fund, com- 
DUE ANNO BBE e oh wis avon scenes eos 4,000 
Abp. U “iiliains Catechist Fund, incom- 
PIGS INO MiCe cence ees 500 
Yeong-kong Catechist Fund, incom- 
DLO OE ME Oge ESO MR Meee ay omens 2,200 
Our Daily Bread Fund....... 710.05 
Maryknoll Propaganda Fund 5,000.00 
Venard Student Fund........ 1,660.30 





MARYKNOLL LAND. 
Total area at Maryknoll, 4,450,000 ft. 
Sold up to Sept. 1, 1918, 2,763,904 “ 
For sale at 1 centa foot, 1,686,096 “ 


VENARD LAND. 
Total area at The Vénard, 6,000,000 ft. 


Sold up to Sept. 1, 1918, 1,176,386 “ 
For sale at % cent a foot, 4,823,614 “ 








A Liberty Loan Bond is not 
now an unusual sight as the daily 
mail is disgorged. Evidently many 
feel as does the writer of the fol- 
lowing letter: 

So many of these easy payment 
Bonds should go to Maryknoll or a 
like institution; but, unfortunately, too 
often the “$50 Bond bought from 
Uncle Sam is sold for $49 to Uncle 
Solomon.” Here is mine for Mary- 
knoll. 





























WSS. 


‘WAR SAVINGS STAMPS 
ISSUED BY THE 
UNITED STATES 
GOVERNMENT 


SERVE 











Jaset 616 subj 


octs.a hundred. 


set (16 subiect 
a hundred, 








CATHOLIC MISSIONS 
A monthly Magazine devoted to Home and Foreign 
Missions. Beautifully illustrated. 
Domestic, $1.00, Foreign 31.25 a Year. 
343 Lexington Ave. New York City 
Send for a FREE Sample Copy 








Would you like to have a beau- 
tiful statue of Blessed Théophane 
Vénard in your class-room? 

(ile will / lf ] 
new Sul 
Afar. Or tf 
awe have tl 


bronze finisl 





Two Popular American 
CATHOLIC MONTHLIES 
THE MISSIONARY 


jon of An 
$2.00 


Devoted to the conver 


Subscription. price 


THE FIELD AFAR 
Organ of the Catholic Fo 
Soctety of America. 


Subscription price 


Club-rate for both) - $2.25 


Address: THE Fietp AFAR, 


Maryknoll, Ossining, N.Y. 








\ PERPETUAL ASSOCTATE 
MEMBERSHIP 

in the Catholic Foreign Misston 
Society o] tmerica may be se- 
cured gradually in as many pay- 
ments as desired, provided the 
sum of fifty dollars is reached 
within two years from the date 
of the first payment. 

These Memberships may be in 
fhe name of the living or the 


dead. 














The CATHOLIC SOLDIER and SAILOR 
needs your help 
The Chaplains’ Aid Association 


supplies prayer books and devotional articles 
to our Catholic men in Army and Navy. 


Honorary President-- 
His Eminence JOHN CARDINAL FARLEY 


Address: 605 Fifth Avenue, New York City 





Short Catechism of Church History 


By RT. Rev. MsGr. J. H. OECHTERING, V.G 
It contains two hundred questions with clear, brief 
answers. Price 25 cents 
Orders sent to THE FIELD AFAR will benefit the 
C.F.M.S 








If you are interested in the spread of Catholic Liter 
ature write fora Catalogue anda List of Good Books 


THE PAULIST PRESS 
The Paulist Fathers’ Publishing House 
120-122 West Ooth Street New York 











THE SHEPHERD OF MY SOUL 
By Rev. Charles J. Callan, O.P., Professor of 
Theology at the Foreign Mission Seminary, Mat 
knoll. Price, $1.00 


ILLUSTRATIONS FOR SER- 

MONS AND INSTRUCTIONS 
Detinitions, Word-Pictures, Exemplifications 
tations and Stories, explanatory of Catholic 
trine and Practice Fdited by Rev. Charles 
Callan, O.P. PRICE, $2.00 


Maryknoll, Ossining P. O0., N.Y. 


20 WAYS OF BRINGING LIGHT 
TO THE DARK CONTINENT 
Write for explanation to 
Sodality of St. Peter Claver for the 
African Missions 
Fullerton Building St. Louis, Mo. 














THE MARYKNOLL PIN. 
(Price twenty-five cents.) 

The Maryknoll Pin will find 
many wearers. It is unobtrusive, 
even somewhat mysterious, and al- 
ready a goodly number of our 
friends have expressed their de- 
sire to carry about with them the 
emblem so _ frequently seen at 
Maryknoll and on our publications. 


INSTITUTION SUPPLY CO. OF AMERICA 
Dress Goods--Woolens--W orsteds--Serges for 
Religious and Students 
Jeans--Khaki Cloth, 
DIRECT FROM MILL TO you 


Cassimeres--Doeskin-- 


112 EAST 19th STREET NEW YORK 








THOS. J. FLYNN & CO. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
Catholic Church Goods 
and Religious Articles 
The latest Catholic publications on hand 
62 and 64 ESSEX ST., BOSTON. 


Special Boston Agency for THE Firttt) AFAR and 
all publications of the C.F.M.S. of America. 











Bernadette of Lourdes 
The only complete account of her 
life ever published. 


Translated by J. H. Gregory. 
Price— One Dollar, Postpaid 
Special rates for quantities to the 
Reverend Clergy and all Religious. 

For sale at Maryknoll. 











WITH CHRIST IN CHINA 
By Rev. Joseph P. McQuaide, Ph.D., 
Rector of the Sacred Heart Church, 
San Francisco 

Price - - - - - One Dollar 
ion to the Clergy 


Re 1w10Uus 


(Special reduct 
ind 











Washington Press 
JOHN D. O’CONNOR 
PRINTING 
242 DOVER STREET 








Boston, Mass. 











“OUR SUNDAY VISITOR” 


Do You Receive It? 


1 


the tent of at ieast ¢ ) year. 


Address: Huntington, Indiana. 



































ol dit 


J wads 


And neve 

“Lata 

A morning 
nap. 

I play with 
a ball 
And a peach 
of a doll 
And I crack 
my whip 
With a snap- 
snap-snap! 


Yours truly, 
F. Loki, 
(Student) 














A Perpetual Associate Subscription 
to The Field Afar costs fifty dollars. 








PRIVATE SCHOOL FOR 
BACKWARD CHILDREN 

in September by 
Richmond, Via 


Vas opened in Bene 
dictine Sisters at 

The Department of Psychology at 
the Cathohe University of America 
will actively codéperate in) dirceting 
the treatment of the children. 

For further particulars write to the 
Mother Superior, St. Gertrude’s Con- 
vent, Richmond, Va. 











Premiums for the Field Afar. 
These premiums will be sent gladly, 
but only when requested. 
For every new subscription, 
A Maryknoll Pin. 
For every renewal (1918), 
A Maryknoll Pin. 
For 2 new subscriptions: 
A colored print of St. Paul Michi 
(9 in. x 13 in.), or 
One hundred Prayer Prints. 
For 3 new subscriptions any one of 
these books: 
Stories from the Field Afar 
Field Afar Tales 
An American Missionary 
A Modern Martyr 
Théophane Vénard (in French) 
With Christ in China 
For 15 new subscriptions: 
Statue of Bl. Théophane Vénard, 
or the Maryknoli Ring. 





HEART ACADEMY 
WATERTOWN, MASS. 
Conducted by the Dominican Sisters. 

An ideal Boarding and Day School 
for Girls. College and Normal Pre- 
paratory Courses. Commercial and 
Grammar Departments, Music, Art, 
Elocution, etc., in charge of Specialists. 
Excellent Location. Charming environ- 
ment. 


The 


SACRED 


School for Your Daughter 


Che 





The Field Afar (including mem 
bership in the C. F. M.S.) 

A Modern Martyr (Life of 
-Théophane Vénard) 

Stories from The Field Afar... 

Merde AGar Tales. on. 2s .cocss 

An American Missionary (Fr. 
Judge, S.J., in Alaska) 

Théophane Vénard (in French) 

The Martyr of Futuna (BI. Peter 
Chanel) 

Thoughts Mar- 


From Modern 


I 


Ort i I 
Our Lord’s Last Will 
The Workers are Few....... 
The Church in Many Lands.... 
With Christ in China 


Peaver Prints, <.06. 40: 100 
Post-Cards of Mary- 

knoll and the Mis- 

sions .. «100 for 50 
Post-Card Albums—filled, .SO & 75 
Maryknoll Sealing Stamps 12 for .10 
The Maryknoil Pin 
The Chi-Rho Ring -silver 

gold $5.00 and 56.00. 


Statue of Bl. Théophane Vénard 
(in old ivory or bronze)....53.00 


- UdarypkRnoll 


ck Table. 
tritual Reading 
The Inner Life of the Soul 
RY S.L. EMERY, 
- $1.50 


The writer has left to Maryknoll the 
ty on this valuable book. 


Price - «= = <©< = = = « 


Bernadette of Lourdes 


Visston Iditton 


3 th binding, halftone 


eold 


photograyvure 


hindin pure 

hand printed 

tions Boxed 
Ieditton 


sued 


stamp 


leather binding, 
stamping and 
Japan vel 


edges, 
WuUres on Tea 


Boxed 


photogravures of Berna 
hand printed on the finest hand 
apan vellum Cecarriage extra): 
four subject 
cents cach —-four subjects 
(plate to x 12) $1.50—two 
Samples sent on application 
of prayers with Bernadette’s 
cents per hundred 
Il the above Photogravures and Leaf 
lets offered to the Clergy and Sisters in 
qu half price. 


> cents .« ach 


antitics 








IN NEW YORK City 
On Riverside Drive 
Overlooking the Hudson 
At One Hundred and Fortieth Street 


Fcademy of the Holy Cbild 
A SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Conducted by Sisters o Holy Child 


Resident and day pupils 
four years) academic cou 
tory for Colle 
lhe New 
given at 
Boys 
ceived j 
ticulars apply 


t 


accepted 





1809 SAINT JOSEPH’S 1918 
EMMITSBURG MARYLAND 
Conducted by the Sisters of Charity 
of Saint Vincent de Paul. 
College. Incorporated under the Laws of the State 
of Maryland with power to confer degrees. 

College and Academy. Registered by the University 
of the State of New York and the State Board of 
Education of Pennsylvania and Louisiana. Course 
in Pedagogy registered by the State Board of Edu- 
cation, Annapolis, Maryland. 

Academy. A Standard High School (full college 
preparatory grade). Grammar and Primary Depart- 
ment. Free Catalogue. 





An index-finger pointing at this 
paragraph is the signal that your sub- 
scription has now expired. We hope 
that you will renew at your earliest 
convenience. If you cannot see your 
way to continue on our list please 
notify us immediately. 


This is our legal title. It will be 
appropriate in any Catholic’s will. 


JHow to Execute Dour Own Will. 

Our Society, incorporated under 
the laws of New York State, will 
small, in 
money, stocks, or bonds, agreeing 
to pay to the donor for life a rea- 


accept gifts, large or 


sonable income from the same. 
Persons of comparatively small 
means will by this arrangement 
probably obtain a better income 
than at present, while avoiding 
the risks and waste of a will con- 
test. At the same time they will 
be furthering the cause of foreign 
missions. 

\Ve invite correspondence on 
this subject and will gladly send 
further details. 




















